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The QomicallHiftory of 

And that no lawfull meanes can carrie mee 
Outofhisenuies reach, I do oppofe 
My patience to his furie, and am arm’d 
To differ with a quietnefle of fpirit, 

The verie tiranny and rage ofhis. 

Go one and call the lew into theCourt. 
Sal, He is ready at the doore, he comes my Lord. 

Enter Sly locks . 

Da. Make roome,and let him ftand before our face. 
Shjlockf the world thinkes, and I thinke fo to, 

That thou but leaded this fafhion of thy malice 
T o the lad houre of aft, and then tis thought 
Thou’lt fhew thy mercie and remorfe more drange. 
Then is thy drange apparant cruelty : 

And where thou now exafts the penalty, . 

(Which is a pound of this poore Merchants flefh) 
Thou wilt notonely loofetne forfeiture, 

But touch’d with humane gentlenefle and loue, 
Forgiue a moity of the principall ; 

Glancing an eie ofpittie onhis lofTes, 

That haue of late fo hudled on his backe, 

Enow to preffe a royall Merchant downe. 

And plucke commi deration ofhis date 
From brafliebofomes,and rough hearts of flint. 
From dubborneTurkes,and Tartars neuer train’d 
To offices of tender curtefie ; 

VV e all expeft a gentle anfwer lew . 

leva, /haue poffedyour Grace of what I purpofe. 
And by our holy Sabbath hauel fworne 
T o haue thedue and forfet ofmy bond. 

If you deny it, let the danger light 
V pon your Charter, and your Citties freedome. 
You’l aske me why I rather choofe to haue 
Aw eight of carrion flefh, then to receiue 




Three 


the er chant of Venice . 

Three thoufand Ducats ? lie not anfwer that, 

Rut fay « is m y humor, is it anfwered ? 

What ‘f my houfe be troubled with a Rat, 

And I be pleas’d to giuc ten thoufand ducats 
To haue it baind ? what, ate you anfwered yet > 

Some men there are loue not a gaping pig .• 

Some that are road if they behold a Cat : 

And others when the Bagpipe lings 1 th note, 

Cannot containe their vrine for attettion. 

Maflcrs of paflion fwayes it to the mood 

Of what it likes or loathes : now for your aafwerc. 

As there is no firme reafon to be rendred. 

Why he cannot abide a gaping pig 
Why he a harmlelfe neccffary Cat ? 

Why he a woollen Bagpipe ; but of force 
Mud yceld to fuch ineuitable lhame. 

As to offend, himfclfe being offended : 

So can l gtue no reafon,nor I will not. 

More then a lodged hate, and a certaine loathing 
I beare Antbonio, that I follow thus 
A lofing futc againft him ; are you anfwered ? 

Bajf. This is no anfwer, thou vnfeeling man. 

To excufc the currant of thy cruelty. 

Shy A am not bound to pleafe thee with my antwere. 
Bajf. Do all men kill the things they do not loue ? 
SAy.Hates any man the thing he would not kill . 

Sdf.Euery offence is not a hate at fil'd. . 

%.What wouldd thou haue a ferpent ding thee twice ? 
Ant. I pray you thinke you quedion with the lew. 

You may as well go dand vpon the Beach, 

And bid the maine flood bate his vfuall height. 

You may as well vfc queftion with the W olfe. 

Why he hath made the Ewe bleake for the Lambc : 

You may as well forbid the mountaine of Pines 
To wag their high tops,and to make no noife 
When they are fretten with the gufts of heauen : 
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